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A young woman it nshore on & lone-
Iy island, finds o solitar habltant, »
Foung white man, A BAVAEY

and unable to l?elk any known lan-
gunge, She decldes té6' educate him and
mold his mind to her own Ideals. Bhe
finds & kel the skel of &
dog, a Bible and a allvar box, which
lesd her to the concluslon thit Her com-
panion was cast ashore on o in
awhen & child, mnd thg bis ninme s Jo
Roevell Charnock of Virginia. Near the
wkeleton sha finds (wo woman's

ona af which beurs an Inacription “J.

C, to M. P. T, Bept. 18, 188.,"" Xathurine
Brenton was & hlxhlg specialized rmducl
of o leading universlty. Her writ an
the sex problem had attracted -
tention, The son of a multi-millionalre
becomen Infatuated with her,

decide 1o put hor theories into practice.
With no other eersmony than = hand-
clasp they awny other, A fow dayw
on his yaeht ‘shows her that the man
only professed lotty idealn Lo pomsess her

CHAPTER VI—Continued.

She began to realize how helpless
shie was. Under the lnspiration of a
belief, which was as honest as it was
mistaken, she had put herself in the
power of this man. Hven if she were
ashore, there would be no one to
whom she could appeal, and here on
the ship she was helpless, Lingering
Temains of better things had kept him
from the last resort of the tyrant—
foree!—but how long these would be
operative in restraint she could not
te¢ll. She fancled not for long, What
ghouid she do then?

She saw the end coming when in his
anger he resorted to drink, to drink
which exploded the lust vestige of his
philosophy, however he had professed
it. She was frightened beyond mens-
ure when she realized the depths to
which he hal sunk and to which, In
#pite of herself, he had dragged her.
What further.descent was before her?
Stie did not even yet abandon that
philosophy which had served her so
fll. She clung to that with the more
tenacious pride becauss of s very
weakness, but she loathed maunkind.
On ihat yacht he summed up for her
the whole human raee, and she hated
him and it. To what sorry pass had a
few weeks' practieal experience re
duced her!

dhe had begged and pleaded with
him to alter the yacht's course, but
lie had sworn he would go farther
gotith Into thoge unknown sens and
keep her there untll she erawled to
his feet. So the long hours dragged
on. The ineyitable rupture drew
nearer. At last it came, In fts details
it was horrible, but there was in it

a great rellef after all, .

CHAPTER VII.
The Joy of Freedom.

One night at dinner she had fled
from him, He had been drinking more
heayily than usual And was In an ugly
mood. His handsome face was flushed,
a suvage frown overspread his brow.
He had risen during the menl and with
# coarse endearment had attempted
to lay hands upon her—at last! She
‘had broken away and darted imto the
nearest oabin, which happenad to' be
Nis own. She had closed the door and
turned the key against him before he
reallzed what she was about. She
stood within the little room, panting,
enraged, fearful, yet ready to defend
her all and almost glad the crisis had
arrived. She could hear hls drunken
laugh outslde the door.

"Why, you little fool!" he cried, “do
you think 1 can't break that lock down
in & moment? The ghip's mine, every
man on {t's mine, 1 pay 'em. They
do my bidding, I have you where I
want you nnd I can have you whon I
please, now—or later"

Was it true? Could she appeal to the
men? But what could she say? Al
though the world knew there was no
binding tle between them, to the offl-
«erd and mef of the yacht she was his
wife. They would not Interfere, And
if she declared the truth, she would
put hersell beyond the pale of their
gympathies, Belng merely stupld men,
with conventional lideas about pro:
priety, in that event they Would be
less apt to interfere than ever. It was
irue she could do nothing, She gank
down on & hassock, clenching her
hands.

As she sat, her eyes fell on a chest
of drawers screwed against the bulk-
head. The top contalned various toilet
articles of silver. Among them was a
picture, the picture of a woman: It
wa#s not her pleture, Moved, by what
1mpulse she did not stop to analyze,
she rose and Ricked it up. The face
she looked at was ineffably vulgar and
common, Across the bottom was writ.
ten In & gorawly unformed hand, “Your
devoted wite" There was 4 date sav-
@rnl years before that hour, Your de
voted wife! She had been fn that
dtateroom before; she had never seen
that pleture, He had only brought it
out since the rupture between them.

And so while entering into this re-
Intionsbip, with her, in compliance
with principles and {deas which she
at least regarded as sacred {

i
he had not been & free man! Theje| & Winute and then sho lftad her foot

wag another woman to Whom he had
been bound. Oh, not by the marriage
tie that she disdained, but by the
nhonar which was gupposed to exist
among thieves and which certainly
shonld exist among philosophers. And
such a woman! A cold fury filled her
mind as she looked at the plcture.
The lnst completing touch lind been
given. To contempt and pity. for him

batred. - gombination

her. Instead of avolding, |

door. He lnughed viclously. If she
had  reflected;, she would have mar
veled ot the change that & few weeks
had wronght In one whom she had
hitherto deemed worthy of her affec-
tion, but she had eyes and thought for
nothing excepl the business In hand.

“So you've come out, have you?!" he
stammered triumphantly. “Come of
your own free will! You've found out,
have you, that I am master and you
are coming to heel?"

He whistled to her derlaively, whis-
tlea as If to a dog!

“Who 15 thin?" asked the woman In
a volce carefully suppressed, yet which
shook with wrath,

She held the photograph in its
heavy silver frame up before him.

“That's my wife,” he said equably,
with no surprige or consterniation,
“We haven't lived together for some
years,” he went on with drunken good
nature, “or 1'd take you back to Bam
Francisco and Introduce you to her”
“Your wife!" exclalmed the woman
in that same low, tense volce. “Then
what ‘am 17"

“My mistress,” said the man, blunt-
1y, throwing the last shred of conceal-
ment and decency to the winds, “and
a damned obstreperous one at that,”
he went on.

Now, the woman belleved in no
Providence, but a trick got from her
lllncautry wrung the words from her
ips.

“My God! My God!™ she whispared.
“You haven't any" snesred the
man, “You told me so yoursell." He
laughed, “And 1 belleved you 1
would have belleved anything to get
you.™

Well, there was no God the woman
reallzed, but she would be her own
god, Her body shrank together a lit-
tle, her hands clenched. The feline
was uppermost, She could have sprung
upon him, but she walted, waited for
she knew not what.

“Whom the gods destroy,” ran the
ancient phrase, “they first make mad."
He rushed to his doom with blind
folly.

“You needn't be jealous of her, my
dear,” he wumbled on, “T used to
think I loved her and we were mar-
ried, damned foolishness, ag you might
say. She can't' hold & candle to you,
It you are a little touched,” he tapped
his forehend impudently—"in the up-
per story."

And this man, this degraded thing,
regiarded her as 4 mad woman, There
might be no God, but there was i devil
and he stood before her, Thers might
be no heaven, but there was & hell
and she was In it.

“On second thoughts" he rambied
on, "I couldn't introduce you to her,
You aren't respectable and she 8.
He stopped and poured himseell an-
other drink.

“Respectable!™ he laughed. “To hell
with respectability. We know a better
thing that that! ‘Soul to soul, heart
to heart, the union of equals without
the trammels of corventional bonds
for weaker belngs. Yes, that's what
you said.”

And she recognized with horror that
he was quoting her own words,

“But It doesn't go, you see. It's
all very well In theory, but it doesn't
work out In practice, The world's
got some ideas of its own. It’s been
holding 'em for a good many thou-
sands of yeura and you ean't change
‘sm. You belong to me now. To hell
with your equality! You are nothing
mora nor less than my property, and
mark you," he reached out a trem-
bling finger and shook it at her, "your
salvation is with me. If I cast you off,
you go into the gutter.”

She wondered wvaguely how: much
more of this she could stand and live.

"But don't be afrald,” he went on
with a drunken attempt at reassur-
ance; “you aré too fine and too hand-
some, even If you are coracked, for
that—yet. I'm glad to see you've come
to your senses,”

He rose heavily as he spoke and
felt his way around the table hand
over hand. Ha appronched her. She
let him do it. She shrank a little
cloger together, every muscle tense for
actlon, She was no lopger a woman;
ghe wns o human tigress and her phil-
osophy wns gone. He was too drunk
to see it, too incapacitated to take
warning,

“rhat's right,' he continued as he
lurched nearer to her. “Stay right
there, I'm coming to you ns fast as
1 can and when 1 get close to you,
we'll kiss, and—"

He was by her slde now., He
straightened himself vp with a spas-
modic effort, released his hold on the
table and stretched out hia arms to-
ward hér, And then she sprang at
him. How she did it, ghe could never
tell, but in some way her outstretched
arms, grasplng for his throat, struck
him in the breast. Unsteady on his
fpet, he went down as if he had been
shot. Such was the viclence of his fall
that the momentom carrled her with
him. She fell upon him with ail her
force. His hend went back and struok
the deck with a frightful crash. She
herself was almost stunned by the
violence of her own fall, although his
body broke It

She arose and stood over him for

and brought it down upon him. “Hy
‘had sald she was a mad woman and
It was true. Bhe was oraged by what

In His Anger He Resorted to Drink. |

burned In her heart, her mind ecleared
also, She thought with such rapldity
as she had never thought before.

First she plcked uwp n cloak, threw
it about her and went on deck. A eabin
attendant waa standing ut the compan-
lonway, as was always the case, walt-
ing a possible summons. She told him
that his master was i1l and did not
desire to be disturbed. He did not
even want the dinner things cleared
away, He wanted to be left entirely
alone until morning. The servant
smiled slightly, she thought, in the
light from the cabin skylight. BShe
noticed that It was a moonless night,
cloudy, overcast, for she could gee no
stars, 8he knew what that smile
meant; that the man realized what
gort of slckness his owner and master
was linble to, She bade him tell the
officer of the deck her message and
then dismissed him,

Then ghe returned to the eabin and
carefully locked the door. 8he glanced
at the man as she did so. He lay just
a5 he had laln before. Bhe bent gver
him. He was still breathing, she noted
with—was it regret? But she wasted
no time over him, Time was the most
precious of all things to her at that
moment.

She had a clear and definite plan
of nction, She knew exactly what sha
intended to do and how she Intended
to do It. Fortunately the means of es-
cape were at hand. They had passed
ono or two tiny islanda during the
dav, mere treeless spols of sand or
coral in the vast of the ocean, but
prospects that others more Inviting
might be raised had caused the man
to order the power tender to be got
overboard., This was a good, sub-
stantial boat, 16 feot in length, broad-
beamed and built for heavy seas, yet
powerfully engined and capable of
good speed. By hia direotion the tanks
had been filled and everything over-
hauled so that it would be In readiness
for use. The sea was very calm and
the gentle afr scarcely raised a ripple
on its surface., To save the trouble
of holating it aboard agaln, the tender
had been left trafling astern at the
end of a long line. It would be ready
for Inatant use. She would escape in
that. She lmew how to run the maotor
and how to steer the boat. She had
done It many a time,

Qurrying her heavy boat clonk she
entered her cabin, hastily packed her
bag with what things she fancled she

by night, who could tell?

could.
Her condition was desperate;
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destiny,

quences from her brief alliance.

flonted could wash out.
gtrange elation in her soul.

her right to be

ered for tem hours. By that time the
yacht would be 120 miles away. They
would be 150 miles apart by morn
ing, measured on the hypotheuse, and
At amy
rate, she had now depe all that she

her
prospects gloomy beyond expression.
She was alone in a small power hoat
which would be helpless, the sport of
wind and waves, after perhaps 30
hours, That boat was alone In the
great expanse of the Pacific ocean.
Somewhere about there were islands
Indeed, on the charts those
seas were dotted with points of land,
but they wera small, inconsiderable,
In that little
boat she might pass clesa by many
of them without seeing them. She had
provisions, such as they were, and
water sufficlent perhaps for a week
After that unless she
landed somewhere ghe would drift on
until she starved and died. If & storm
came, the launch probably would not
Her chances of escape, In
any event, were worse than problem-
The end was almost certain,

But she was happy. The first real
ray of happiness which had entered
her soul since the beginning of the
great awakening, which had culmin.
scene of the
night, Illumined her belng. As she zat
in the stern sheets, her hand on the
steering wheel, listening to the steady
drumming of the motor, seeing the
black water broken into foam by the
boat's bows flash by her, keeping the
launch steady on her course by the
ald of the compass needle, her eyes
turned ever and anon to the fast di-
minishing point of light which marked
the rapidly disappearing yacht, and
She
bad hurled out of her path—and how
it
was something of a salve to her soul
for the wretched humiliations which
upon it—she had
hurled onut of her path and stricken
down as any other animal might have
done him who had brought her tothis
She wns away from him,
She was once mare,
so far as wind and wave allowed, the
master of her fate, the mistress of her

She was glad In her heart, too, that
therh were to be no physleal conse-
She
dld not reallze that there were to be
other congequences which not even all
the water of the seas over which she
There was a
She felt
ag It in some way she had vindleated
There was something
vot In her phiflosophy and did oppor

were millions to nothing. At any rate,

she had done all she conld. Her phil
osophy for once stood her in good
stead. There was nothing more to be
done. She was dead for want of
sleep. The sky had been sllghtly over
cast aince she had left the yacht, but
there had been no storm and weather
conditions looked just as they had and
seemed to be permanent,

Taking the precaution to examine
the gasoline tanks and finding that in-
deed they had been drained of the last
drop, she carefully clesed and locked
them, thereby assuring her salvation,
and spreading the boat cloak In the
stern sheets with her bag for a pillow
und her straw hat tied over her face
to shield it from the sun, she instantly
dropped to sleep.

CHAPTER VIIL,
Cast Up by the Sea.

Dny was just breaking again when
the woman awoke. Reference to her
watch which she had taken the pre
cautlion to wind just before she re.
tired discloged the fact that It was
four o'c¢lock In the morning. She had
slept unbrokenly since 11 o'clock the
morning before. Her sleep had been i
stupor of utter and complete exhaus-
tion. Added to the tremendous physi-
eal straln of keeping awake and at-
tending to the duty to which she had
enforeed herself had been the further
gtrain of the terrible eventa on the
night In which she left the yaoht, and
the apprehension of pursult which had
been continually with her. Her firat
motion, indeed, wis to rise to her feet
and gcan the horizon.
deseribable her scrutlny descovered
nothing. She was stlll alone. Neither
tha yacht nor any other vessel nor
any smallest speck of land was sll-
honetted against the circling sky line.

She gat In the boat musing o loog
time and then woke to the fnet that
she was hungry. Again she satisfled
her appetite sparingly from her gcanty
and rapldly diminighing store of food
and drink, and then putting the past
resalutely hehind her, hoping and per-
haps fancying by some exercise of her
will power finally ehe could put it be-
hand her forever, she gnve serious
thought to her condition.

8he realized at last that she In
the hands—another would have said
ol God! she sald of chanee. The fact
that she was o helpless; that all her

With rellef in- |

would need, returned to the table,
took from it every scrap that wans
edible und portable; without much re-
gard for the nicetles she made It up
in a heavy parce! which ghe tled with
napking. She remembered that the
water tank in the launch had been
filled, o0 that for a time at least she
woild lack pothing, Carrying bag and
bundle {n her hands and with the boat
cloak over her arm and & ptraw hat
tied on her head, after one long look
pt the man, she turned and went aft
and reentered the starboard after
‘stateroom, her own,

The boat's painter lind been nifixed
to the starboard side of the yacht She
opened the stern window and looked
out. She leaned far out and by great
good fortune in the darkmess caught
the painter. The boat of course, was
swinging to a long rope. She pulled
at this line cautlously, although the
effort taxed her strength to the ut-
maost. Indeed, she seemed possessed
of a fiotitlous strength for the time
‘being else she never could have ac

| complished her hard task. But she

managed to got the boat practically
under the cabin at ast. - She fastened
the palnter to her baed, which was of
brass and securely screwed to the

tied the bundle of provisions and her

‘bag and cloak to the end of it. These

floor. Then she cut off the lne and)

She Believed That the Yacht Would
Retrace Its Course.

was high out of the water; else her
walght would have pressed It down
and the back wash from the yacht
would perhaps have swamped the
launch.

AL any rate, shie succeeded, although
after she got her foot in the bows ghe
slipped and fedl. DBut that she fell
straight aft upon the cloak and bun.
dleg she would have hurt hersell ge-
verely. I she had not fallen that way, |
if she had pitched to the right or the |
left she would have gone overboard
and that would have been the end,
for she knew that she would have died
rather than appeal to that ship for
help. She was fearful that the nolse
of her fnll might have attracted the
nttentlon of some ane on the deck,
but the poop of the yacht was us-
ually deserted at night and it was un-
likely that any one would ba up there,

Scrambling to her feet, she drew
her knile and severed the taut rope
that held the launch to the yacht. It
parted Instantly, She was whirled
backwards and sideways with a sud-
denness that again almost threw her
out of the boat. For one agonizing mo-
ment the launch lay full in the broad
beam of light that proceeded from the
bright cabin window she had left. For
one agonizing moment of suspense she
hung there and then the swirl of the
wave carrled her into the darkness.

She lay directly in the wake of the (¢

yacht, and the launch was pitched up
and down by the waves made by the
rapidly moving ship with a vlolence
of motion that wase sickening. There
were o palr of oars in the boat, but
she did not break them out. She fust
drew herselfl duwn In the starn sheets
and lay there waiting. Bhe knew that
the elatter of the motor could be heard
a long distance In so atill o night and
over o still & sea, and therefore, al
though her impulse was to atart it at
once, she restrained herself and
walted, watching the yacht rapidly dis-
appear. She could mark her course
pasily by the light from that cabin
window. Her ear was keen and she
listened until she could no longer de-
tect the beat and throb of the steam-
or's engines. Then she rose and
gtirted the motor.

The bont was provided with a com-
pass, and although she could see no
atar, she was able to set & course
which was directly at right angles to
the course of the yacht, She realized,
or at least she thought so, that she
would be pursued. She belleved that
would retrace its course.
8he decided that thowe aboard her
would reason that she would endeavor
to put as much distance as possible
between herself and the yacht, and

therefore she would sall straight away
from It anm, she went hroad
off to starboard at right angles tothe
other course, The gasoline tanks were |
both full. us the boat had
been desigr extended crulsing
in shallow § ther

[fusl to keep )

80 hours ot

WAS CAPA

tunity serve, could she get free from
the dangers that encompassed her, she
vowoed that she would prove it

All night long she stayed awake,
keeping the Ilnunch In  her course.
When morning broke she was abso-
lutely alone upon the ocean. Standing
erect upon a seat, from her low van.
tage point she could see nothing but
smoothly undulating sea. She break-
fasted sparingly from her scanty store
and resumed her post at the wheel
She was tired nnd sleepy, but whild]
the lttle engine was alive sha could
not leave it to Its own devices, She
must hold on her chosen caurse as
long #8 the motive power remained.
She could not lose a moment while
that motor throbbed and beat. She
must be allve with it, There would
be tlme to sleep when it wns ex-
hausted. She must put A8 many
leagues between her and pursuit by
holding the direct course as long as
was possible,

And 80 she sat there grimly, hands
elutehing the wheel through the long
duy and threugh the longer night and
wall fnto the following morning, It
must have been half past ten on the
morning of the second day before the
motor stopped. The silence, after the
‘ceaseless drumming of a night, a long
day, a lopger might and a still longer
morning, struck her with the *same
strange sense of shock. She calculated
that the motor had been running for
88 hours and that she had gone 380
miles at lenst on her aourge, She had
seen nothing whatever of the yacht.
The chances that it would pick her
up, even if it came about and eruised
for her, a lonely gpeck it the ocean,

learning

and all Her training, and
all her skill and all her power were

JOGTORS AT HEAD

Wooil and Ainsworth for United
States Army Chiefs,

Nation's Fighting Forces Will Ba Un-
der Two Physiclans Who Never
Had Any Training at West
Point,

Washington.—When Maj, Gen, Leotk
ard Wood, now in command of the
department of the eust, Governor's 18
land, New York, becomes chief of
staff, April 22 next, the United States
army will be headed by two doctors.
The other is Ma). Gen. Fred Crayton
Alnsworth, adjutant genernl of the
army. Neither Is a West Polnter.
Genernl Wood Is the ranking ma-
jor general of the army, and Maj. Gen.
Alnpsworth is next in number. Thers
{s only eight months difference In
thelr rank, though ten years differ-
enee in thelr length of service, Alns-
worth entered the ariny ten years be-
fore Wood, but Wood was promotad
to be major general elght months be-
fore Alnsworth réached the rank. The
two doctor generals have been per-
sonal friends for years.

The careers, capabllities and char-
acterlstics of the two men—both of
whom entered the army ns clvillans
—are 50 nearly parallel that the close
relation inte which they will be
thrown has excited great interest In
ermy circles In Washington,

“What will the two doctors do with
our army?' I8 the question agitating
not only West Pointers (from gen-
ernls to new second lieutenants), but

Gen. Fred Alnsworth.

thelr wives; because what hagpens in
the army 18 ae much of a domestie
ag an oMelal affair. Both men are
sirgeons and the extrnordinarily rapid
rige of the two doctors hns never
baen vegnrded with enthuslasm by
thoge of the line. Both men arg re-

of no avall, made the situation the

more galling. Was there nothing
that sho could do? She reflected
doeply and as she did so, the
bresge sprang up. She judged that

the perfod during which she had slept
had been calin and still. Any violont
rocking of the hoat would have awak-
ened her. Indeed, she felt Dbitterly
eramped and stiff from having laln so0
long on the hard floor, which only the
boat cloak, thick and heavy, made a
tolerable bed.

The coming of the brecze stimu-
lated her imagination. It was a gen-
{le breege. Shae notlced that it blew
from the direction whence she had
come by her compass course. If she
only had a sail of some kind the boat

would be driven along. She must
move somewhere. She had heard of
ocean curfents and drift but ghe

doubted whether the boat was moving,
at least sufficiently fast or in any
definite direction to make any differ-
ence, Unless she gol somewhere, she
would slowly starve and die Just
where she was. She stepped forward in
the boat and examined the oars. There
was a sort of a deck forward over
the gasoline tanks. She thought that
ghe might make shift with the remains
of the painter, of which ghe had a
good length, te fasten one of the oars
in an upright position against It
There were bolts and rings of varlous
sorts on this little deck. She could

step the bhandle of the oar between
cloats or ribs at the bottom.

sha would try.
(T0O BRE CONTINUED.)

At lenst

Sur;endered Only To Age

New York Cashier Who Had Fourteen
Days Of in Fifty-Two Years of
Bervice,

For 52 years Louis Nicolovian had
been cashier and office manager for
Schefer, Schramm & Vogel, bankers
and commision merchants at 476
Broome street, and in that time he
had lost 14 days, the New York Times
says. These came so far apart that
most of the men in the office do not
now remamber that he Was ever away.

One recent Tues the tall,
stralght, black-haired old' man did not
appear at his desk. The employes re-
membered that he had often sald that
he hated to ses Sunday come in to
spoil. his work; that when on Mon-
day morning he got back_to his fig-
ures he had always seemed us happy
a8

he alwnys sat a depressing lonesome-
ness. 1t geemed as desolate ns an old
country house when Itg occupants
have departed and Its windows are
nilled up.

After three days' ahsence, the old
man entered the office,

and go on with his figures, He didn't

farewell. Then he went out.

tired.
mntlpanakmuthau his salary.

What It Demonstrated.

tirea?"

The em-
ployes expected him to take his chair

He walked Into the private office of
Carl Schefer, senior member of the
firm, and remained there a long time,
When he came out he walked to his
old desk, weeping, bade it a sllent

In the last few®days his 97 years
had at last forced him to recognize
thelr clalm. He had voluntarily re-
For the rest of his Hfe he is

“How did the Neverbust tire test

“*Do you mean the test run of the
Skooter car equipped with Neverbust

markable for thelr executive abllity,
and are regurded with great [rlend-
liness by stitesmen, Both are New

Englanders, Genernl Wood belng a™
Massachusetts man, while Géneral
Afnsworth was born In Vermont.

Only one man who entered the

army as a medieal ofMcer has traveled
further than General Alnsworth. That
man {8 General Wood. Genernl Alna-
worth a8 n natlve of Woodstock, VL,
and was gradusted from the medieal
school of the Univerally of New York
in 1874. He fmmediately entered the
army a8 an asslstant surgeon. In
1882 he was made colonel and chief
of the record and pension office of
the war department. TFrom that time
on his advance has bieen by leaps and
boundss He wns made & brigadier
general in 1899, and in 1904 was made
a major genernl and military secre-
tary of the army. .
It was while serving as chlef of the
record and penslon sysatem that Alns-
wnrth first attracted the attention of
griny offleers and politicians and
gave evidence of the unusual exec.
utive abllity which has been largely
responsgible for his rapld risa,

He was one of the first officials of
the government to evolve and perfect
a card system, Scome say that he la
an even better card indexer than
Postmaster Genernl Frank B. Hitch-
cock, who has galned fame in that
role, He did away with an Infinity
of useless red tape and abolished
miany cumbersome methods that he
found In vogue, In & short time and
with apparent ease he bullt up a sys-
tom of 50,000,000 record cards by the
une of which he could find out in twa
minutes all about any man who ever
served In the United States army or
navy, either ns a regular or as & vol=
unteer, from the days of Bunker HIl
to the days ol Kottle Hill and later,

The fame of his system soon made
General Alngworth popular with all
who had buslness with the war de
partment, When a sepnator or rep-
resenlative recelved a request [rom
some woman In his district for the
record of an ancestor in the Revolu-
tionnry war, upon which she depends
to get into the Daughters of the Amer-
lean Revolution, the worrled legiala-
tor ‘telephones General Alnsworth
and within an hour General Alns-
worth has the record ready for him.
In consequence of his executlve abil-
ity and willingness to oblige he hos
hosts of friends in and out of congross
who are glad to advance his fortunes
in any way possible. i

Goneral Wood's most powerful po- |
Htleal backing was due to his close
friendship with Theodore Roosevelt,
which greatly accelerated his rapld
rfso in the army. The two met in
the west and later parved together in
the Spanish war.

Sewing Up a Man'a Heart.
From Berne, Switzerland,
the account of a marvelous
operntion, undertaken by the &

of the principal hospital of
and attended with complets
In the course of & quarrel som
ll?-‘- m‘“ m .d'l ‘iw m ¥e
man, was stabbed W




